Choice Loretry.

THE CITY OF TEE LIVING.

“Yes. 1 will protect his Mujestv’s life," ha

better than have the conspirators make some
sttempts to kill the King, whom my detect ives
sball closely ‘L'n'!.eh and protect.”

Ta s long vasisbed agr. whese varied sory anpelliion Ta. Sl Gy S et of
e ey e ik o gheey— St B e TS ey B e
T8 brosd reale whose beauts pased all b g b e g Lol Doy v R
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Disease and pain and death, those
Which mar our :rhl‘- il:‘ir fm.m e ———
Never encronched

No fear of ing and no dread of
Could ue’::EQ lbu::- dying

Ne mourning for the guinbed 2
o o e

Withoat the sity death
- "-'l&b: reigned pa ever, |
Within, the dwellers laughed at bis endearor,
And mever any died.
O, ha of all eartl's favored places !
o to dwell tlﬂ':ll:u

T live in the sweet |ight of loving faces,
.Allilnrn'un h‘lh'lrm!

To feel vo death-damp, guthering cold and eolder,

s warm trath—
Te live on, never loaclisr or older,
Radlant in Costhless youth !

And, from the warld'a remoteat riera,
‘Aﬁawmimw » e
cruss broad over i, .
T God that bleaed Shade: - Bhay wwatera

Where never death sbould come between, and sever
Them from their loved apart—

Where they might work, and will, and live furever,
Sl holalag hrart to beart.

Aund so they lived, in ran and pleasure,

And grew ln power an ide,
And l.tr:m: &d-. and I.Eltd up store of treasire,
And never any died.

And ruolled on, asd v X

‘";n) E“ud“ ‘a_- saw them striving

Aud other years still fonnd and left them living,
And gave no hope of death.

Yot linten, hapless soul. whom angels pity, |
Uraving o boon like this—

Mark bow the dwellers in the wondrons city
Grew weary of their blis.

Ome and
The
F

stinther, wha had been concealing

fo of life's leag thrall,

thelr pleasant places, and came stealing
Outside the eity wall,

4’raving with wish that bronked no more denying,
Bo loug had it been crossed |

The blesssd posaibility of dying—
The treasuare they had loat,

Ihaily the enrrent of rest-secking mortals
Swellesd 10 3 braader tide,

Till none were left within the vity's porials,
Avd graves grew green satside

Wonld it be worth the having or the giving— !
The boon of endiess hreath ! !
Ab, for the weariness that comes of living,
There is no care but desth | |

Ours were indeed a fate deserving pity,
Wero that sweet rest denied |

And few. methinks, would care to find the city
Where pever any died !

Select Story.
COUNT POMBAL’S CAREER.

On the 2d of ::Igllnl, 1708, » I‘:rmi'l.nlol scene
took place on the Amazon parade groand, near
the Fortuguese capital, the city of Lisboa.
Thirty-twe prisovers, heavily ironed, were lnd |
ont on foot to thac sinister place, which was |

spularly kuown as “The Field of 1 losd.” For
were took place the execution of palitieal prise-
pers, which had become frightfully samerons
since Joseplh Emmannel asconded  the royal
throne of Portugal, smad Jose de Carval bo
(Coont Pombal) had become the King's Prime
Minister.

0a this occasion, besides a Mol rogiwent of
infantry, many thon<and spectators hul as<em-
Llesd on the parade grounds ; the most of the
wictimug  that were to be slain were popunlar
“young noblemen that had aroused the suxpicions
wir inenrred the ill-will of the all-powerfnl Prime
Minister.

So great, however, was the terror with which
the benrts of the people of Lisbou were fillod,
that vo one dared to niter a syllable when the
mournfal procession of doamel men eame in |
wigbt. They presented @ traly pitifal appear-
amsce, Few of then were over thirty years ohd. |
All were livid, not a few shed towrs, nuil groan-
ed and solibed alomd.

O srriving in frontef the soldiers, they were
ordered 1o kueel down. The elauking of their
chains prodnesd a horrible sonnd, as they obey -
#d the order. Some, bowever, wers so dazed, |
that they remmoel standing.

“Koeel down ! shonted the commamder of |
the treaps,

They Enelt down, too.

“A priest] A priest!” wailed one of the vie-
Lims.

“Ah?! 1 suppose yon would like to have a
Jesniit attend yon 1" exelaimed the commander.
“No! His Execellenoy, Conut Pompal, has ex
pressly forbidden it. Die now the death of trait-
or% 1o vour eonutry and to his Majesty, our gra-
wions King, Joseph Emmanuel.” £

Rix saldiers stepped forward and began firing
wit'the kneeling victims. The wseene that now
owaeed beggars description.  The soldiors wore
bad marksnen; they cruelly wonnded, bat did
wot kill the wretehed men. The Iatter rolled
couvnlsively in the dost. Some yelled in their

gony, others d and g 1 pitronsly.
Khocking 1o relate, ten minates elapsod bofore
the lnst of them was dead. The spectators bad
withessed the blowdy butehery, shuddering, aud
in the most profoand silence.

Grave diggers baried the vietims where they
were lying, the soldiers started back to the eity,
and the erowd slowly disperssl.

Two well-dresssd men walked alowly from
the “Fiell of Blood” toward Lisbon. ‘“Dom
Rayrte,” suid ove of them at last, “this Count
Pombal is a monster of eruelty.”

Dom Rayrie shru, his shonlders. “Dom
_Avila,” be replied, “I think Conut Pombal in 2
blessing to war comntry. Look whbat he has
«wlune for Lisbon. Three years ago, owing to |
At terribie earthqualke. our beautifal capisal
-was slmost in ruins, Couant Pombal has re
built it more magnificent than ever.”

“Bat our jails are crowded with priseners of
wiate, Dom Rayrte—"

“Who is to blame for it but the nobility and
the Jenits T

“Ab, yes. P
Dom Avila, bitterly.

“And be is right.
the nations—"

“The new sun ix rising blood red in Portagal ™

«]t i the fanlt of Pombal’s victims themselves.
Ther would kill him, if they could and dared.”

“They will first try their luck upon the weak

King,

L . o
bal is a philmaop naiil

A new era is dawning npon |

who isa heiploss tool in the bands of
Pombal: and I rell you the last hoor of Juwsph
Emmannel, is drawing nigh.”

“Yon know it?™

1 de know it.”

“If you are the recipient of such traitorous |
pecrets, Dom Avila. our seaumintance misl

s have no objection, Dom Rauyrte.”
They departed with sardonic bows,
Dom Ravrte solicited, an honr later, at the |
ace of the Prime Minister, au interview with
ount Pombal. The latter wad unquestionably
a genins, and belteved that, to carry ont his
il ideas of refimm, it was necessary for him
fo crash the Portngarse nobility, and to expel |
the Jesuits from the conntry.  To aitain these,
he was inexorably emel. ;
As for the King, he waslike wax in the h.amln

| The alleged

| but Tedd

| shine and glitter in the Rerce white light.

moanlains ace meantains of desolation, and the | ¥ ex LR "
| nied all knowledge of the affair, denied that he

in the srms of & yonng man.
Jrseph Emmansel nttered a ery of rage, and
foreed upen the door. The milliner's paramsur

angrily confronted him. The King drew a dg-

ger, and rnshed at the yoang man, who drew a |

ni[:nl and fired at his sovereign, bat missed

A moment later, thrae officers of the Herman-
dad rosbed in and seized the youwg man, who
proved to be the yeung Marchess de Tavars,
the only non of one most distingnished
voblemen of the kin 3 2

While the King burried hack to the royal pal-
nce, the young prisoner was taken before Connt
Pombal, who, however, was nnable to elicit
anything from him.

The pri was + snd ou his person
was fonnd & curiona list of names, embracing
;II p::luin;:t ulnn kuo":u to be hostile to Count

'ombal. o latter laughed trinmphantly, as
he glauced over the lint, o

“Ah, Benor de Tavora,” he exclaimed, “this
seals the doom of all your conspirators.”

““We are no conspirators,” exclaimed the pris-
oher.

“My men,” said the Prime Minister to the of-
ficers, “take this nice young man to the s
son, (the executioner's house,) and have bis
throat cot there. When he dies, let me know.™
The prisoner begged for merey, but the offi-

Tumel

| cers violently dragiged him away. Ten miuntes

afterwards, be foand himsell in a wooden
chair, with his hands firmly tied. execu-
tiower bent his bend back, and drew a very
sharp knife across his throat. Then he broke
the poor fellow's neck by jerking his head vio-
lently back. The young Marchess was dead.

Next woroing, Pombal laid all the facts be-
fore the King, who was greatly frightened, and
gave his Prime Minister full power to deal with
conspirators.

I'ombal did nothing wotil the 13th of Decem-
ber, when he gavea banquet to all the Portu-
gnese nobility—a maguificent banquet—in bon-
or of the wedding of his only danghter.

The old Marchess of Tavora was present. He
did not know the terrible fate that had befallen
his poor son.

During the banquet, fifty soldiers entered the
hall. Tbe captain commanding them, read the
fullowing paper to the astonished goests :

“Hy order of the King: Arrest the Doke de

| Aveyrn, the Marchese de Tavora, and the Jeos-

nit Malagrida.”
The three prisoners were ridely  hostled ont
of the ball, and Hung into loathsome dungeons.

myve tool

The Duke de Aveyro and the Marchese de
Tavora, both aged men, made partial eoufoss-
ions. Althongh they revoked them afterwards,
they were found guiity of high treason, and on

sald to bimsell; “but nothing would suit me |

t

Helen Joweit's Marder IH?—'.I
| Mystery Raill U-lm:-.l Trinl
and Trinmphant Acquitinl.Scene of

! were alive to the dramatic

:&%ﬁ o was 3 ::.du-‘.

. ind 1he I ecan trace
- on my face,

Avnd I haven't & cent in _= or purse,
nnd

Oh, y be ‘vo been ‘-i
S ST T s e
Sotile, T love you no more,
You me, | mal;
m J-.. swear, (fom (his hour,
To up you and the

You o

bow
And now go and T oot
Dlﬁn’ldpaﬂuytlm:
And I'l back monry in pocket and purss,
Aﬂpﬁmu:,.gmulrm
AN QLD TRAGEDY.

e
Murder.

Many New Yorkersare still living, who remem-
ber the stirring scenes aitending the fragic

marder of 1he age had taken place.
It was observed

froan the strange events just recorded.
Isire

Jewelt's death, and the wnbsequeat events,

Lothian,” that a new edition was imported to
anpply the demand
bero was a

ful, frail creatare. The

& beanti-
of both ro-

gularly mixed.

lar excitement,

Lelieved Robi »

{ the Court of Qger.and Termiuer on that day, at |
10 o'clock, augrily discussing his chances of es- !
wob broke iute | .

! cape. Before nosn, s
. the conrt-room,
;tmbliu;.-m b

| drove the Judges and eourt officers out of the

Fobinion

stood, pale and |

| hall, seized the prisoner, and esrried him away. ’

| The Mayor_issoed procismation, eall
yor a , ealling upon
| all good citizeus to p quell the distarbunce, |
| and Lbe police, Sheriffs, and all available limbas
of the law were called out. Tbe called |
| npon the Governor for the militia, and this |
I'nuld donbtless bave been granted, had not
| Robingon, at the next sitting of the Court, on
| Monday morning, proved an alibi. This was ob-
tained npon the testimony of Rubert Farlong, '
9 [ of Nassua snd Cedar Streets, who |
| awore that “Dick” Robinson was one of bis cus- |
tomers, in the cigar line, and that they sat emok-
ing and chatting her upon two boxes in |
front of the mtore 9 to 1%:15 o'clock the |
| might the murder was committed. !
! ent proof was brought in sapport of this
testi ¥ to t the alibi, aud sdditionsl

death of Helen Jewett, who was on
the wight of April 9, 1836, while sleeping in her
hnd:r. at a fashionble resort, known as i
City Hotel, No. 41 Thomas Strect. Perbaps thers
never was a crime in suy try that ded
in interest, in the mystery and romanoce of its
details, that which compassed the death of the
fair Helen Jewett, and still remaive as wuch &
my As ever,

The Police Court records farnish but meagre
notesof the affuir, but ¢on ne

interest of the case,

s0 that extra editions were issoed during the
trial of young Bobinson, the girl's all maur-
derer, Indh}g ready boyers, and in inanga-
rating that mumufuuupu'pu enterprise. The
infaut Herald ran up in cirenlation from 4,000 to
10,000 copies daily, Mr. Beunett himself report
ing, as well aa commenting upon, the absorbing
event.

Helen Jewett was au inmate of the most pop-
ular, because select, resort of the fast wen of
Gotham at that period. This establishment was

i over by Rosina Townsend, whoso ad-
mirers included many leading citdzens and bosi-
ness men, but whose charms soou began to pale
before the brilliancy of her younger confrere,

i Pombal l‘ultltitﬂ!l‘l{i 'ft‘l‘:c“"?l" tril:llml.l for their | Mius Jewett. Scarcely out of her toens, with &
| trinl. It consisted of bimsolf and one member 1 IT and feat id met wil
| of the Supreme Conrt, known to be bis submis- | Sy G8: e e i =

and posessing s gifted, even bniliant mind, this
remarhatle girl was petted snd cossted bya
host of mea who might have improved her sta-

tivn. But all soch offers Heleo steadlastly re- |

Ton few admirers she wus all encour-
were peremptorily rejected.

fused.

the 13th of Jannary, 1759, they were pablicly

| broken on the wheel.

The sous and soos in-daw of the Duke were
strangled, and the wife of the Marchese ile Ta-
vora was bebeaded.

Every man oun the list taken from yonng Tu-
vorn, was ineareerated, And seeretly killed.

Malagrida, the Jesait, was banded over to
the Inqguisition, who was hostile to bis onler,

| turn for

| but made the city his

and caused him to be borned at the stake. |

| Then a royal decree, expelling the Jesuits from |

Portngal, was promulgated. The Fathers wore
thrust into the hold o* a leaky ship, and sent to
Rome. Of 122, only 54 survived the trip.

Thus Pombal bad achieved a great triamph,
but it was not of long duration. A few years
Inter, he was burled from power, and finally
dimd in poverty and obsourity.

T —————

DAWN ON THE MOON.

The Lunar Wenders Revealed by the Ade

vamnciag Menlight.

A Ruchester jonrnalist who visited Prof. Swift
the other evening, and bud a view of the moon,
says: “The telescope, with a power of thirty-
six dimmeters, was turned npon the moon. At
fitst, the flood of light was blinding, amd the
view was but earsory. The moon looked like n
shield of embossed silver—the shield of Achilles
—lung by his goddess mother in the azare of
the benvens. Prof. Swift looked over the Geld,

| and noted as be looked, many of the intervst- |
ing points, and suggested that we fullow the |

sunrise on the moon. Ou the moon, the dawn

' adyavesd st (he rate of ten miles an hour, light-

ing up pew fields, sud furvishing to him s
tt\‘ﬂf'i:!ll
but  desolation, ynwoing craters, aud sharp

| eenled beneath his cloak.”

ngemont, and others
Richand P. Rol , 8 young wan 19 years of

rep ing app y and with a
ﬁt!l‘ll‘" acquirements, was one of the
favored few. He was a native of Darham, Conn.,
rmanent home, his place
of business being No. 101 Maiden Lane, with the
house of Joseph Hoxie & Compuny, hardware
dealers,

On Batorday wighl, April 9, so the it slory
ran, Robinson left his bosrding- house at No. 42

age, ol

Dey Street, to visit bis inamorata. He was in s |

Jealons mood, and evidently meditated sowe ter-
rible erime, for he “carried a small hatchet con-
Reaching the Louse,

| an Rosina Townsend atterward declared, at 9:30
| v'elock, be ascended to Helen's apartiments, and
| ordered champagne an bonr later. Midoight

nging pavorama. Still, there is naught |

peaks of voleanic monntaiss and circolar walls |

witl perpendicolar sides that surrounded deep
. The moon is dead, to all appearance—

ils
Enrmd ont with volcanic fres. No water laves |

these desolate and rugged shores of its great sea
bottoms. Baot in the gray plains, where some
astrenomers think an ocean unce spread, eraters
are seen with ndicnlar walls.

The gray plains can be seen with the naked
eye, forming what is called “the man in the

woun,” on s map like the eastern coutinent. |

Under the telescope, we could trace whaj seom -

el at first to be shore lines on the borders of |

this plain. On closer juspection, iostesd of
wave-washed sand, 'l‘!lﬂc

o by ive lava

lines appoarcd to be |

bud scarcely passed, wheu the vigilant Towns-
end thought she smelt the odor of burning
clothes, wherenpon she rushod to the door o
Helen's room, threw it open, and to her horror
saw the bed was in flames, with the mangled
body of Miss Jewetlt npon it. Her screamas
brought a street-watchmau to the spol, and be-
fore the fire had gaived much headway, the
budy was dragged off, sud the fAames extin-
guished. Three sharp gashes seross poor Helen's
scalp showed where the falal blows had been
struck. She must bave died without a struggle,
for un vecupant of an adjoiving room beand po
sound whatever. Robinsou's cloak was fonnd
in the yard. The hatchet was discovered at day-

light, in & neighboring yard, with a piece of |
[ twine attached to !Iu' handle, exactly eorres. |
ponding to another l-ieea of twine tied 1o a but- |

ton on the cloak. Helen's youthfal lover was at
onece suspected of the dark deed. Assistunt Cap-
tain Noble, of the “Watch,” or local police, re-

ired, with officers, to No. 42 Doy Street, aml
: insou wan foand in bed fast nsleep. On see-
n
other emotion. A Corener’s jury was convened
at 8 o'clock Bunday morning, and Robinson was
held on their venliet to answer for the death of
the fair victim, nfter which be was harried away
in u earringe to Old Bridewell prison,

The mcene of the tragedy, in Thowans Sirect,
that Sonday morning, disclosed an excited pop-

ulaee, which had oot then become handened to |
ug |
| abont the honse. It was a large, donble, four-

on the south side of |

desds of violence of daily recurrence, sur

story structure, located
Thowas Street, midway between West Broad-
way and Hodson Strests. The site is now oe-

pied by a five-story iron bailding, used as a

bursis, spreading over the plain, and making,

by the lessening flow, the gradnal exhaastion |

of the voleanie force, From one of the largest
craters riwe three voleanic cuvnes, the sumamits
of which are tipped with manlight before the
floor of the crater is lighted. In avother large
erater two cones arire. From the larger craters
rays spread ont, as the voleanie force
crucked the firm ernst in its upheavsl, inject-
ing through the broken surface ridges of daz-
zling white lava, that spread vut like the arms
of euttle-fish, covering a vast surface.

The est are to be observed
by following the sun oo the moon. The advavc-
ing dawn furms s crescont line upon the
warface still in da . The suu's rays pass
over dark chasms and low felds, h‘buni'h:p
rugged muuutain far in sdvauce. ¥
appear like litsle islands of light Iying off the
ccast of an illomivated sea. High mountains
aud crater walls vear the sbore of light cast
deep shadows. The circal
illuminated, and shine like
tering upou a cushion of ness. o ad-
vaucing duwo now lights op the bases of the
outlying mouunising that but & moment age
showed but a speck of light, and still pew
mountain tops are tipped with silver far iu ad-

vanee.

The sunlight strikes npon the side of a circa-
lar wall of a erater, and there is & silver cres-
cent, with a Ulack space between it and the sea
of light. Slowly the summis of other purtions
of the circular wall are lighted ap, and theo
the suulight invades the depths of the crater,
while the shadow of the wall nearest the sun
wtretchies hall seross the floor of the chaswm.
Froquently great gaps are brokeu in the crater
walis, and streaks of light stream scross the

l

rims of crater are |
of silver, glit- |

| safety of the bnilding, by surroundi
| armed police, aheriffs, and watchmen.

paper-box mannfactory by P. J. Hecker & Co.
ames Gordon Hennetit thus describes a visit
in person to the ehamber of death :

“The house in elegautly furnished with mir-
rors, cosily painti g:lnfu.n- , and other
Lousehold goods of alwost imperial style. En-
tering Helen Jewett’s room, my ide aund I
haltedd. There stood the mabogany ﬂ.i. all cov-
ered with burnt pieces of linen, blankets, and
pillows, black as cinders. Stretebed on the car-
pet, | saw a sheet covering somethiog carelesaly,
as if flang ever it. My attendant balf uncover-
ed the ghastly white corpae. It was a darkened
room, bhut 1 slowly Lo discover lineameuts,
as oue would the beauties of marble statvary.
It was the most remarkable sight I ever bebeld.
Nut & vein was to be seen; the body was as
white, as full, as polished us the p t Parian
marble. The perfect igure, exquisite limbs, fine
face and arms, and besatiful bust, all surpaseed
the traditioual Venuns de Medici, according to
the casta generally given of her.”

Ontside the bailding, the crowd grew almost
to the ivn of 8 mob, so flerce was the de-
mand a sight of the place and the dead body.
The authorities were compelled to look to the
it with
morbid
excitement pervaded the city, aud everybody

| looked forward to the approaching trial of Rob

inson with such interest as only & case of this
kind eonld generate. Several prominent eiti-
zens were surprised in the bhoase when the ery

' of fire was raisesl, and when the marder became

flour. The jagged rocks, in ealm, eold beanty, |

The
valleys are valleys of silence and death. They

| are wrinkled with the dow of lava, snd torn

with upheavals. The movn is dead. No air, ne
sea, o forest shade, ur living thing. The moun
inm never-failing svurce of delight. It is also
awful in its suggestions of power and in its
luneli ochenter  Er-

of his great Mimster. Joseph E . o
Portngal, was 5 man withont brains Ho hated

government eares, and all he cared for was wo-

He would go off nights in dis-
gatse into the streets of Lisbon in qriest of am-
orous adventnres, and hal repeatedly ther=by
ot himself into very uppleasant sorapos.
Dom Rarrte told Pombal what Dom Avila
bad said to him. The minister thanked bim,

men and wine.

and said that measares should be taken to pro-
- tect the life of his Majesty.
As soon s bis visitor was goue,
birightensl eonsiderably.

Pomb al's face

of ntter desolation.—Roe
l _— | ——— G C— —

the Rev

1o time beeu Hitted with a new lock, stock, sud
| barrel, but was tirmly and always Revolutionary
as to touch-hole.—New York World.

Tuk New Yourk Tribune says that Buyard Tay-
lor ounced Lis first nameas il it were -p:l‘l
«llg_nnl.

| eriminal lawyer in town, defe

Gexvisg as 10 Tovem-HoLe—Mr. Hayes' |
| eivil-servies reform lati

| musket of glorions memory, whicl bad from u..‘.'. !

| was the

knowu, it was londly asserted that a threatened
exposure of Robinson and others led 1o the com-
mission of the deed. The dead girl was buried
in 8t. Joln's burying-ground, on Mouday, April
1, a1l a m

Ogden Hoffman, Esq., at that day the leadin
the aceusea.

At the preli de

was in the honse, and that the hatehet hal ever
been in Lis possession. Hoxie's storekeeper, ol

| No. 101 Maiden Lane, identified the latter arti-

cle us the oue belonging to the store. Bridewell
prison was surrenn for three days in sucoes-
slon by anxious erowds, who tried to obtain a
glim of the prisouer on his way to Court.
Within a weck, a pamphiet of Robinson's “Jife”
was in extensive eirenlation throogh New York,
Brookln, Philadelphia, and even Western cities.
Messrs. Phillips & Maxwell were the ﬂ—cﬂ-

Pdwards

ing attorneys, aud the Hon. George
presiding Jastice.

Finally, on Aprii 20, a true bill of indictment
was found agaiust the trembling youth in Bride-
well. The very mame :i' Rosina Townaend
auctioved off her goods, au immenso
throng being present to ohtain, if posaible, some-

the corpse be shoddered, but exhibited no |

strong points were raised in the yotng man's
| behalf, before tne case was given to jory
| that might. Within t minntes after retiring,
the jury came back with a unavimous verdict of
acquittul. Then there was raised such a shont
| a8 never before shook the sowbre walls of & New
! York court of justice. A tremendous outburst
| of lar enthasiasm followed, but died away
inn weeks. The real murderer was never
|' discovered. It was supposed that the inmsles
' of the bouse committed the foul deed, but no ev-
| idence was ever obltained to hold any of the
demi-monde npou such a terrible ¢ Rob-
| iuson left the city for T served, it in said,
| in the froutler skirmishes nst Mexican raid-
| ers, just prior to the Mexican war, and shortly
]' sfterward died.
| Miss Jewelt's real name was Doreas Dorrance, !
' and she was born in Augusta, Me., where she
] was in infancy left an . Her remarkable |
beanty of person, and witty, taleuted mind, |
| made ber mlu‘{ friends s sbe grow to woman-
bood. Jndge Western adop ber, and sent |
her to & femals scademy at Coney, on the Ken- |
nebee River. While somner at u |
friend’s honse in N wock, Me., Hnm |
16 years old, aud a truly charming girl, |
was rained by a bank clerk, whose namoe was f
never made known, Her downward career then
began, which ended so tragically in New York.— |
N. Y. Star.

AN UNRECORDED BIT OF HINTORY.

|

i

Beuedict Arasld’s Narrew Escupe From |
Death at the Hands of 28 Woman.

The reeent death of Mrs. Aun Hiuman Kel-
log, of Fairfield, Conn., in the ninety-third year |
of her age, recalls an nnrecorded incident of the |
Revolution. M. Kellogg was the daughter of |

| Capt. Elisha Hinman, af tha United States Na- |
vy, and her mother was the only American who |
remained in New London when the towy was |
(alestroyed by the trator, Beoediet Armold, in |
1741. At that time Capt. Hinman's ship was
bourly expected to arrive st New London, and |
it was hoped that he might come in time to |
save the town., Mrs. Hmman was well se- |
quainted with Armold, asn be bad often dived at |
her howse, sad bhad beeu o friend of ber bosbaud.
Induced by anxiety of her husband's safety, she |
remnined after all others had fled, and watched
the entrance of the British from the doorway of

f ' ber honse. As Arnold rude np, he saw and silu-

ted ber, and said that if she

thing from the room of the dead Helen, or to !
withess the spot where the most sensatioual |

that the male of Sir Walter |
Scott’s “Heart of Mid-Lothian™ then almost new |
to American readers, received a decided impetns |
such s ktriking resemblance to the plot of “Mid. |
in New Yerk City. Scott's |
, and his bervine

mances, oue real and the other noreal, were sin- |
On Satarday, June 4, 50 great was the popu- |

that the law, order and govern- |
ment gave way fo it. A strong faction, who |

, befure the bar. They |

THE SPREAKING DEAD.
When the hoars of day are nambered .
And the voires of the

Waks the better soul tnat slombered.
To s holy, ealm delight ;

‘Then the forms of the
Enter at the open dosr; -
The belaved, the true-bearted,
ome to visit me once more.

He, the young and sirong, who cherished
s ST
Weary with the of life.

Tll'{‘.thl holy ones and weakly,

Who too crom of salfering bore,

Folded their pale hands so meekly.
Spake with us on earth oo more !

And is now 2 salut In Hea
With 2 slow and noissless footstep.
Ci that

omes divine—
Takes s vacant chair me,
Lays ber zentle hasd in mine -

Ag“l; all:on!nn-l.p::‘-al me,

ith those deep teuder

Like tte stars so still and ..:.:'ﬁ'i‘.
Looking downward from the skirs

Uttered not, yet com
In llwh lrh'*n.wlu
Ralt rebukes, in blessings 3
iireathing from ber lips of sir.

O, though oft depressed and lonely,
All my fears are lnid aside,
If [ but remember only,
Such ss these bave (:ud and died.
— A —

AN ANTIQUE (HABRACTER.

The death of Richard H. Dana, of Massacha-
sells, removes the last of the group who may
be deseribed as the secoud wu of Amer-
can autbors. His grandfatber was contempora-
ry with those whose fow literary works distin-
guish the colusial period of our bistory, His
sul survives in a generation which is by
the pames of Lougfellow, Holoes sud Whittior.

Lo

The poet who has just died was yet a lad when [

the works of Charles Brockden Brown appear-
ed. Asa young man be mast bave been inspir-
ed by the stirriug lyrics of Timothy Dwighs,
Jobis Trumball, sud vther revolutionsry poots,
who eoutiuaed o write loug afier Daua's liter-
ary light aroes. Fe was only eight years younyg-
er thay James K. Puulding, and was four years
the junior of Washiugton Irving. These uames
are historic. Bat after Dans came James Feni-
more Covper, Mrs. SBigourney, Johin Neal, Jared
Sparks, Edwand Everutt, \\,iri!im Cullen Bry-
aut, Fitz Greene Halleck, Jjolin P. Keunedy,
William H. Prescott, and a of writors whose
uames are identificd with the history of Ameri-
cau literature, bat whose works und lives bave
50 loug sivee ceased that they already seem Lo
beluog o a distaut era. Daua's life had nearly
cumpassed a century. It had lapped over from
the period immediately folowing the revolution
1o the secomd huudred yeoars of the Rpublic.

In this beay and bastling age, whan, like the

| Atheoiavs of vld, every mau seeks to hear sowe

new (hing, we are apt to forget too quickly the
wurks ol thuse who were the l'oquuu n{ wur
youug Republic of letters. The mau who died

' yesterdoy vot only saw the splendid star of

Hawiborne's geuius rise aud set, and heard

Bryaut's uote swell ou the amir aud die away, |
bui in his time be contribnted 1o the literature |

ol Lis country many woble works, which won
Lbe stueore sdonration of the English speaking
race, and belped to shape the pruwing taste of
the geuerativn which tollowed him. Fhe dis-
tunece between Davas, the rolived, eareful, and
leistirely man of lotters, agd the busy literacy
wan of to-day, is wider than the gap which sep-
arntes bis pge from vams. The prescnt geneia-
tion baw alwost forgotien *The Boccaneer,” a
philosophical poem, full of lovely tonches of
pature, aud underlaid with a visionary terror
which suggests the old school of English ballad
writers. KEveu those of oar readers who recall
“The Little Beach Bird,” which wgs familisr 1o
them in their sebool-book exercises, may bave
Jost sight of the name of the author, Yet, these
were fumiliar as b hold words toa

would poiot ont
ber own propersty, it should be d o |

| puinted out the honses of several of her neigh-

bors us her own, aud thos saved them from des-

! trnetion.  Arnold inod ou b Lack near
ber house nearly all day, noting the battle that |
was raging at Fort Griswold, on the Grotou side
of the river, where the tall monnment eowmmen-
orating the event now stands. Three times
were the British driven down the bill by the
deadly fire from the fort. Then sbe amwmuui-
tion of its defenders became exhansted, and
they were obliged to sarrender. The Hritish
officer in command of the storming party was
so curaged al the desperste defeuse of the fort,
. that, as he entered, beo asked : “Who commands
here!” Col. Ledyard replied, “1 did, but you
do now,” at the same Lime surrendering bLis
sword. The officer recoived the sword, and iu-
stautly plunged it iuto the heart of the gallant
Colonel. An American cficer, standing beside |
his Colonel, suatched hik own sword it |
| scabbard, and in 3 moment the cowardly Hritou
' Juy dead beside bis vietim. An indisorimiunate
massacre of all within the fort followed, aud 30
of the wounded Americana were piled into a
wagon that was rolled down a steep hillside to
the bottom, where it was dashed in pieces
against a tree.  Then hurried rations were
made to svacuate their position by the British,
Arnold basving learued of the expected aryi-

val of Capt. Hauman.

Mrs. Hinmad, having witoessed these ontra-
ges (row ber becams w0 inceused

4

euoration of men sml womeus who hunyg ile-
hightfully over the sketches of Elizs Leslio and
tho wonderful tales of James Fenimore Cooper.

Bat Dana was far away from the newer race
ol writers, becauss bo resented atother aml
an almost extinet race of Americans. Born of
oue of the most aristocratic and honored fami-
lies of New Eogland, be had little sympathy
with the bhurfied movementa into which the
men of to-day plunge so eagerly. Hin father

was early sent to represent the young American |

hii

Rep at the B Court, and was snbse-
quently Chief Justice of Massachoastts, & man
of wealth, position sud hovor. His mother was
a danghiter of William Ellery, one of the sigu-
s the Decl ion of lod d ; aud,
for himself, born to an smple inheritance,
and placed above the necessities which often
drive men of lotters iuto straits which restrain
development, be has lived an elegant and schol-
arly life, He eame of that ial stock of
which it has been well said that its scions
“looked upon themnselves less as the represent-
atives than as the temporal guardians of the

ple. They endeavored to preserve what |

they conceived to be the necessary distinetions
in society sud in the municipal movements of
government. They had a notiva that the acci-
deats of birth sud education imposed upon them
pecaliar duties in the Commouwealth—the du-
ties of restraiving “the mass of the people by
the foreo ul!' dignity, ana elevating them by

against the tmmth hurriedl
froln the roof, took s musket from = close
where it had been left the day before by an
Awerican soldier, and Jevelod it at Aruold as
he =at ou his borse in l’n.:t. of lil&mm m’l‘nk-
g a loog, steady sim, ggeT,
but the piece missed tire. Hearing the susp of
the lock, Arnold tarned und ssked ber what
that noise was. With grest of mind
she Lad dropped thegun, so that be did not see
it, ad she “anawered that it was the hmkm&
of & chair. This incident formed the snbject
| & paioting by Hestington, the artist, whose
wir is & grandoiecs of Mrs. Hinman. This
painting is now in _the ion of Mr. Thom-
as Day, of Bergen Poiag, N. J. In it Mrs. Hin-
| man in represented =3 Joveling a muskes at Ar- |
pold from a window of ber bouse, aud the burn-
ing town is seed in the . The re
mains of both taiu aud Mrs. Hinman now
lie in the Cedar ve Cemetery at Now Lon- |
don, whers their monnment is cue of the fineat
to be seen.—N. ¥, Times,
S —
The Bank of Fmgiand. |
The Bank of England will be 155 years old

the 2th of the coming July, baviug received |
ita charter of incorporation at that date, and
baving been projected by William -
&aﬂe{-lu. Constitated as & joint stock com- |
pauy, with s capital of £1,200,000, the whole |

' sum was leot at interest 40 the Governmeut of

William and Mary, then much embarrassed. At
has ever since continned

The charter, granted at first for
been from time o time renewed,
newal, subject to modification or
having been in 188, Fora while the
was doe in one Toom ; now the bank occapies, |
as everybody knows, s farge building in Thread -
veedle street, sud employs some B0 men.
Nothing less thau a £5 pote is issaed, and no
note s issned 3 second time. The average

| amoaut of notes in circulstion is £25,000,000

Avgrstrs WaTSox, Lie man who invented the
two cent stamped Dewspaper wrapper, of wi
su many millivus bave bees sold, had great dif-
ficulty in getting it before the Governmeal sn-
thorilies. The Govenmen:, which makes a

small profit ou every one that is sold, has bad  ¢)e

tbe inveution free for seveuteen years. Mr.
Watson, who is poor, now asks for & small gra-
tuity, leaving the amoant to the decision aml
gruenamivy of C

| Mzs. Euzasema Cnnd died io Bosten the oth-

of ninety remem-
e o Wakigies” wnen she vas twive |
lynnalll. -

the oatset it was & servant of the Siate, and | |y

their

it 1

Mistery of a Noted Mary-
S i
of the Mease — .-
a's

QuEexsTows, Mp., Feb. 10, 1579,
Two occorrences of the week bave recallod
| vividly to the le of this out-of-the-way land
| the eventfal ¥ of the Pacas. Ou Sanday,
[ the islanders of the Wye learned that Mra. Ma-

| rianus Eden Paca, n noted woman of ber race, |

had just died, sod on Monday saw Wye
Hall, the twin of the White Hum?:{ Wuhiu,g-
ten, and the most notable bailding in all Mary-
land, bura to the ground, with its stores of relies
and rare memontoos of the past. Henry Winter
| Davis used to say that, apart from the Carmolls,
the Pacas, were the most jnteresting family in
| Maryland, The family is now almost extinet.
Gov. Willism Paca, of Wye Hall, Harford Coun-

| ty, first bron the (amily into promiuvence. He
| was born in 1740, crussed to Loodon, studisd at
utuf George

| the Middle Temple, wasa hot
| HL, a delegate 1o Congress,
| laration, the bosband of a Chew, Governor of
Maryland, and what not. Governor William oue
| day sent his eldest sou, Jobn, down the Chesa-
| Juhn 1 fed Keut Island, and
cing, low-banked litle river, which he ealled
the Wye, The Wye runs uip into Qaeen Aune's
| Conuty, on the Eastern shore of the Chesapeake,
| for a few miles, amd Lbraneles off into erecks, one
| of which ix now ive-locked at the foot of this old
town. Not far from the moath of this river, John
' enme upon the islund that e wanted, This low,
| well-wooded, little bit of ses land, shaped like a
| dolphin, and containing 2700 scres, was seleot-
| ed, and named Wye Island. John ssked of his
i father, then Judge of the United States Distr et
Court for Marylamd, §20,000, wi:h which to bu ld
a mausion thut shoull be ealled Wye Hall, and
| become the contrs of the Pacs domain. The
| money was freely given—this was in 1791 —and
| when Jolin cast about him for a design, be loarn-
| ed that & mawsion, to be called the “White
| Honse™ was soon  to be erected at the new eapi-
tal of the Republie, the eity of Washington. He
| accordingly sailed to Baltimore, aud there met
| the architect who had plauned the original de-
| sign of the Capitol, The architeet copied the
design of the White Hoase, and apon these plans
Wye Hall was bailt, ou the soath end of the Gve-
wile long intand.
| The bouse had in its frout along, broul lawn,
| ruonning northward dowa a sloping bauk to the
| river. The bailding was in three parts—a large
csulre structure of two stories, with wings on
| the east and west, connected by a loug hall. The
| main building eontained a large drawing room,
| which extended ita entire width, with doors
| upening on the north snd south ioto large por-
ticos, the gable roofs of which were supported
by massive columups of brick, covered with mor-
tur resembling stone. Over the main bailding
were chambers for the family, and oo either sule
of the drawing-room were chambers geoerally
devoted to the guest=. In the rear of the man-
sion extended another lawn—the south lawn—
cmbellished with shrubbery. Approaching from

4 signer of the Dee- |

ke on u eruise, with orders to buy an island, |
np adan- |

the north, the visitor passed ap high steps to s
portico, along which extended Dorie columuns,
A wide donble doorway opened into the haii.
Standivg in one end of the hall, an adalt at the
other end looked like a boy. Opposite the hall
door, was that of the drawing-rvom, the place
of gathering for the family and goests. John
Poca furnished the hoase in the most costly
| style. The drawing-room bl six windows, awl
each was draped with 2 #81,000 cartain. Upon
the walls wore mirrors so large that they were
great enriosities in that day. Over the mantle-
piece that sar ted fireplace bnng a hife
size portrait of Willlam Paea, copres of which
are now in Iudependence Hall, Philalelphia,
and at the Annapolis State Hoase. Ou the walls
were imany other portraits of the Pucas, Chews,
Lioyds, aud other members of the family. Vpon |
vecasions the drawing-room became a ball-roow,
and over the polished Hoor the minoel was
walked s it was nowhere else in Maryland.
When Jolm Paca, sfter a good long life, and a
usefnl vue, ton, for he cultivated his land, (tam-
ing the 2,700 mcres into rich wheat fields, aud
seading the first exportation of bread stulfs from
the United States 10 Eogland,) at last died, his
won, Willimm B. Paca, feil beir to the estate
Willinm B. Paea bad three sons, Joha P, Ubew,
and James Phillips—both of the lalter weak- I
minded. And so the family lived np to and
through the war, being anlent Unionista.
William B. Paca lived at Wye Hall when the |
spring of 1575 epeved, bis sons having grown to |
hood, On the land lived Mrs. Marianna |
E. Paen, widow of William's younger brother,
Edwand Tilghman Paea, and ber son John, and

| manky yonug fellows. Oun the morning of the |
sth of Marels, 1565, John and Albert were lean-
ing agninst u fonce by the rosdside, when Wil-
luwmn
B., who sestus to bave been of overbearing man-
ners, spoke barshly to his neplew, bidding him
leap the fenoe sud approach lis horse. The uu-
cle fourished a riding whip, and Jobhn fearel
that it would be drawn meross his shoallers
should be obey. He therefore stood by the fence
and langbed.  The twoe yoauger sons of William
B. Paca, Chew and James, their docking |
guns actoss Lheir saddles.  As soon as they saw |
the laugh, they unult:rpﬂd the gans.

“1'1 take John,” said Chew.

“1'1 take Albert,” replied James.

Johin and Albert turued to ran, but the aim of
the imbeciles was perfect.  John and Albort fell
dead i their tracks.

William B. and bis son, Juhn P., were tried at
the May term of the Talbot County Coart, in
15655, aud found not guilty. The imbeciles bl |
dune the shooting. Chew and James ware tried
at the May term of the Caroline County Coart,

Dana, not only by virtae of his uts,
bat by the force of bis mental charncteristics,
belonged to the aristucracy of luiters. His ear-
Liest essay in | ‘o}* -rhu wodelud .flﬂ.'.tll-
disou's Specialor. this experimont it bas
besn said that its suthor wrote like s poet and

bilosopher, and puoblivhed like a gentlemau.
T{. was one of the fuunders and cariiost editors
of the North American Review, originally a quar-
terly publication, which was far above the lit-
erary standard of ita time. His essays on the
gevins of Shakespeare avd ou the playing of
“‘p—l’-ﬂ
Iy siyle of the best writers of Queen Aune's
time. The mechanism of his poetry is smouth
aud com aud bis prose us elogant and -
ished as Edwaad Everett's. If Dana's luurr,
work somelimes upon the verge of ped-

prossed
| antry, it was because be had fally imbibed the
spinit of thal:p in which be caught his first in- |
ratioo

. Bred to the law, be early drified in-
to litersture, and his days were passed with
meu of lofty #
suite which they
to refinements of Sach a
man, so bred sod vartared, could have bat lit-
tle in cummen with sh age so ruds and fever-
ish as ours. He long since ceassd to write, and

a wan like Richard H.
salutary lesson to those of us who
the beat and dust of 1o day.—~New York Times.

jury bow soxious throagh stone
walls. He affirms aiso theimn t fact, which
cauuol at present bo loo aired, that the

of iuner walls imbibes deadly germs
- sick bodies, and adds

actors are composed in the seate |

g e

aml aequitted. They were imbegiles, aul if the
killing were murder, thon the father, William
B., sud the sound minded son, Joha P., were re-
| spousible for it Bo there was no one punished
for the erime.
Shortly after bis acquittal, the newspapers
aunounced that “William B. Paca, ‘a won of a
- signer,! had just been found dead, at Wyes Hall,
| Queen Anne's Md.” A year passsd. Jolin P. Paca,
the beir of Wye Hall, moverd about likes shadow,
| Oue morning his body was fonnd stretched leagth- |
wine with his father's grave, a ballat bols in his |
head, and » revolver in bis grasp. Not many
mouths after this foarth vielent death, James
Phillips, oue of the imbeciles, took the pet dog
of Wye Hall, and lad bim down to the river. He
tied a beavy stone sbout the dog's neck, and
| moved to the edge of the boat landing. He reis-
od the strngghing, snappin in lis srwms, and
ve a forw toss, In the nick of the fall, the
imbecile’s arme caught iv the repe, he was drag- |
ged forward with the dog, and James Phillips
' Paca, pot dog, and stone, went into the Wye
with » never to come up. The maiden
name Mrs. William B. Paca was Phillips.
She was su excellent woman, snd loved her hos-
baud sud boys dearly. She stood the strain for
n long time, bot at the last she lost hor
mind, and is oow an inmate of the Baltimore
Asylum for the Iusane. Oue of the Pacas, Chew,
| still lives. l; the -:;d“l:m* v he can be
seen g junm wi tldren.
| s et (be Bows of the doath of Mrs. Ma-

g
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Wye, a of smoke came from the extreme
end of the right wing of Wye Hall. The islsod- |
ers quickly, shoremen raa across the
ice the mal and
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W hat'sthat 1" exclaimed the crowd, thinking

"‘&“"‘:.'t"&a of Gov. Paca, the
of the tion of M"-:ﬂ:
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THE PLAGUE,

Hts gast A in Englasd
Ty — L

of
lanil aod b

The last appearnnen of plagne in England
was in the great epidemie of 1665-6, of which
Defoe has left an acconnt seeomd vuly in inter-
est to Robinson Crosos, Its Just ap in
Earope was m 180, and sineo thea oar knowl-
edge of its history is almost entirely dari vod
from the papers which Me. Netten Radeliffe has
from time to Lime coutribated to the sunnal re-
ports of the medical oflicer to the Loeal Gov-
ermment Board, or to the “Transactions of the
Society of Medical Oficers of Health." From
these sources, wo learn that plague was not ree-
oguized gs oxisting botween 158 amd 15545, bat
that ever since the year last meutioned, it has
been ocenrring at intervals, in the form of scat-
tered local epidemies, in varions parts of Ara-
bis and of Persia. These epidemics were so
threatening, that Mr. Radcliffe, in a
belure the Society of Medical Officers of Health
three yearsago, of which we pablished an ab-
stract at the time of its delivery, called special
attention to them, and to the high probability
that the di if it should an active
characier of diffasiveness, would penetrate not
unly into Europe, but also to this country. He
pointed ont that Arabis and Persia were now in
close and comm with Rusia
by land, and with the Mediterranean ports by
sea, and that an epidemic or plague originating

| in the East, conld scarcely, by any possibility,
| remain confined within the country of ita ori-

gin. The iotelligence that the disease, ou tho
1 ¢ ion, tirst apy I K retarned
Comsacks may be troe; bal still, if it is intend-
el to imply that these Cossacks broaght it with
them from camp into civil life, it is probably
none the less misleadivg. In 1537, plague vis-
ited Hesht, s Persian town at the south-west
avgle of the Caspi ns Astrachan is st the
north-wenst angle; and it is more likely that the
coutagion has been conveyel s comparatively
short distance from n place where it is known
to bave been active than a long distance from a
plaee where it is not known to have existed at
It may be presumed that Resht offers to
the poison, every possible facility for preserva-
tion aml for inereass ; for when the town was
formerly attacked in 1202, balf of the original
popalation of 40,000 persons fell victims 1o the
pestilence i the conrse of 8 fow weeks. In the
wonds of Ar. Consal Chuarchill, “Resht for
awhile became acharoel honse, a city of the
dend ; no living ersaturs  wWas (o be soon in i,
atel those who had been abandoned by their
friewds when stricken by the disease, died of
sheer want. When the penple returned to their
homes, the disease had spent itself, anid the
ulation was redaced (o <000 inhabitunts” No
trustworthy statisties of the last attack can be
procured, and it is only known that the malad

was not copfined to the town itself, bat extend-
ed also to the neighburing villages, one of which
it is saul to have been almost depopulated. Pri-

, or to the Resht epidemic, the last places knowa

to bave sulfered wern two Porsian villages near
the sonth-east angle of the Caspian. Taking
the whole facts of the case 50 far as they have
beens made known in this country, it seems
robable that the L k in Astrach [* Y

ink in n chain of coutinned progress from ~ust
to west, and there may be reason to foar that the
matady, in the course of ita progresa, has grad-
trn‘nlo(viu# ‘noe

nally sasnmed an increasing
In the not improbable event of Lhe contagion
1 Ruasaian

brother, Albert Joues, both remombersd pow as | and of infectivity.

| overstepping the barriers which the

| authorities are striving to erect

cand wis soos came riding by. William | conrse, we in this conntry may

ger withoot undue alarm. 1t is of little im-

i roﬂuu that plague bas oot prevailed in Eug-
an

ita
the dan-

ud for more than 20 yeam, becauss the evi-
dence seems to show that in the intervesing
time the disease has not in any way been ren-
dered less formidable; bat the provisions of

| onr sanitary laws and the powers of loeal an-

thorities to deal with epidomics wonld proba-
bly be suficient to conline and localize any can-

| es which might ocour in Euglaod, and to rea-
' der them merely “rnlbolu‘ital curiosities.”

The Great plagne of 1665-8, foand Loadod in a
state which we should now tegand s almost in-
eoneeivably flthy, and the present za-
rom in-
fections nmlwlies and for the prompt suppress-
inn of cprdemics had in thowo days no existence.
Even now thess arrangrments are jess complete
than they might easily be made; but still they
would, in all probability, give a4 sullcient se-
curily. Quarantine, or even an attempted stop -
page of trade between the affected ecountries
and oarselves, wonld be fatile—first, becsase
iufection wonld probably be commuanicated be-

| fore either measurs could be enforeed ; second-

Iy, on seconnt of the activity of the contraband
communieations which wouald be certain to
arise. There can be uo donbt that o might
quarantive if only the quaran-

tine could be rendored and plete,
bat this coudition is ove which has never been
fulfilled .'m_p-u.;imL aod which the ineress-

mors thew ever hopeless in the fatare. Our on-
Ly indocement to nmndalmu-
tine, if shoal vul'ﬁ‘mra drope,

£ for
exemption from useless amd vexatious restric-
tionws in other eoantries. It is the more resssur-
ing to be told that even if we were nuable to
exclude the invader, wo nesd not fear to en-
mme.r‘ :::.lunl M..:n‘ lh;‘ .-':.l-l moitary
state ingdom, - provisious
of the existing law, nothing but the reasouable
enforcement of those provisions woald be re-
-m‘:wmm.mmﬂw

¥ visitor. It is noue the loss necessa-
zihl-ll port aod other sanitary so

be awaro of the ibilivies which
the possibie spread of the may east upon
them, and should be to ment ADY oer-
gevey which may - Timen.

S A S e
A Thief in Evening Dress.
There was a reception given on at the
hutse of Geu. Jobn HMB-‘H; -
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